KERMAN
The story of how the jackals came to be in-
habiters of the desert is told by the Kermanis with
great gusto, and they quite sympathise with them in
their banishment from the civilisation of town life.
When in Kerman our house was outside the city, so
we had the full benefit of the cries and wailings of
these jackals, and at first it used to make me feel
quite creepy, but after a time we became more accus-
tomed to the weird music of the night, and missed
the evening concerts when absent from Kerman.
Sometimes the jackals would come right up into our
garden, at other times their howling would come
from the desert, like the far-away cry of a soul in
torment, or the wailing of the banshee ; but all night
and every night the wailing, wailing went on, always
crying for what they had not and never could have
—never satisfied, and always letting people know
the fact!
The story of the dispute between the jackals and
the dogs of Kerman was told me soon after our arrival
there. It is said that, in olden days, the jackals were
the domesticated pets of the inhabitants of the town,
and lived quite happily and contentedly ia their
respective homes, always enjoying security and peace
within the closed gates, while the dogs had to be
content to be dwellers of the desert and ruins, out-
side the walls of the city. One day the dogs awoke
to the fact that the jackals had much the better time
of it, and they did not see why this unequal state of
things should remain. They were tired of being
always outsiders, always short of food, and exposed
to all the chances of wind and weather—so they
resolved to make a great effort to obtain a position
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